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BLAME My 
LOVELY WIFE. SHE'S 
TAKEN OVER THE KING'S 
WINE CELLARS WITH 
A PURPOSE. 


A f£ 
THIS WINE IS Viti 
MARVELOUS. JES 


BUT NEITHER COULD I, FOR ONE, APPRECIATE YOUR 
DISTINGUISH FINE WINE GOOD WORKS THEN, LADY BEAUTY. IN 
FROM DOG P/SS \F THEIR THE LONG RUN, WARS AND CONQUESTS 
LIVES DEPENDED AND THE RISE AND FALL OF GREAT 

ON IT. NATIONS ARE INSIGNIFICANT. 


WINE |S 
IMPORTANT. 
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CHATTING: Ticteu, PERSON FOR THE TIME Y 
T'M A GOOD PERSON BEING. NOTHING'S EVER J 
nef DECIDED FOREVER, f 


BUT ONLY IN ~ 
THE NORMAL COURSE 


SHE DOES, OF EVENTS. I’M ENJOYING 


AND I'LL FIND OL/7, 
ONE WAY OR ANOTHER, 


AS I PROMISED HER PEER AHEAD. 


RIGHT? Gq | 


THIS TOO MUCH To , 


“THE BLUE 
FAIRY TRUSTS ME TO 
SY AcT IN HER BEST INTEREST, © 


SURE IT'S NOT SIMPLY A 
RUSE TO AVOID OTHER 
CERTAINTIES. 


GHE BELIEVES I 
COULD PEEK AHEAD, 
FY IF I WANT, To SEE IFA 
\ WEDDING 16 INDEED 
FATED TO OCCUR. 


Y THETIDE 
COMES IN. THE 
TIDE GOES OUT. 

WE'RE ALWAYS ON 


im OUR WAY SOME- 


WHERE EVEN 
) WHEN STANDING 
_ STILL. 


S0, MISS LAKE, 
SHE SUSPECTS THIS 
NEGOTIATION IS 
A CHARADE? 


Y OH, DEAR. = 
{ MY GLASS Is 
EMPTY. 4 


OPEN ANOTHER 
BOTTLE? 


A 
TEMPORARY 
FIX WON'T DO. 
A BROKEN ARM 
IS NOTHING TO 
TRIFLE WITH. 


I'M ACUTELY 
AWARE OF THAT, ‘eI 
DOCTOR SWINEHEART, J 
BUT DO IT MY WAY, 
REGARDLESS. 


$e = 
> I'M THE GREATEST AND, IF IT'S 
PHYSICIAN IN UNCOUNTABLE WITHIN MY POWER, 
WORLDS. IN AN HOUR I COULD YOU'LL HAVE THAT 
MEND A BROKEN ARM SO THAT HOUR, DOCTOR, I J 
NO ONE COULD TELL IT WAS PROMISE. 
EVER TRAUMATIZED. 


AT LEAST, 

WILL NUMB 

THE PA/N 
SOME. 


WALK OUT THERE, 
SNOW, AND BLAST 
Fo @\ HIS HEAD OFF 
WITH A HAND- 
CANNON. 


THE 
ASSHOLE 
DOESN'T 
DESERVE 
ANYTHING 
BETTER. 


AND MAYBE BLOW MY HEAD OFF INSTEAD, 

IF THE WITCHES DON'T HAVE THE SPELL FIXED. 
WITH A FEW CUTS I CAN BETTER GAUGE_AL 

Ss = IF IT'S WORKING. <a 


FUCK OCCASION. SLAPPING A MAGAZINE 
IN AND CHAMBERING THE FIRST ROUND 
IS RITUAL ENOUGH. 


SHOOT OUT HIS 
KNEECAPS FIRST, IF YOU'RE ~y 
CONCERNED IT MAY STILL 


REBOUND ON You. 


BETTER 
THAN COMMITTING ALL 
TO ONE ROLL OF THE DICE. 
BESIDES, THE OCCASION 
. DEMANDS BLADES. 


x 


THEN LET'S 
USE MY OR/G/NAL 
PLAN. YOU DISTRACT 


I'M ADAMANT 
ON THIS, ROSE. 


=) IMPORTANT SWORD DUEL 
» RITUAL NONSENSE. 


THEN ZZL 
LEAP OUT AND HOSE 
HIM DOWN WITH RUBBER 
BULLETS UNTIL HE'S OUT 
LIKE A LIGHT. MAYBE 
YOU ARE TOO, BUT 
SO WHAT? 


YOU CAN , 

Y BE SO GODDAMN 
PIG-HEADED At 

TIMES! 


7 YOU BOTH LIVE 
THROUGH IT, BUT | 
HE'S THE ONE WHO || CAN'T BE ALLOWED To } 

WAKES UP IN 


L/VE THROUGH 
THE DAY. 


THEY'RE ALL I'M 
THINKING OF. IF 
BRANDISH 


/ LIVES, HE PLANS 
TO K/LL THEM, 
AND T BELIEVE HE'LL 
FIND A WAY TO DO IT, 
NO MATTER HOW 
CAREFULLY WE 
LOCK HIM 


FP THEY'LL STILL 
/ HAVE YOU TO RAISE 
“\ THEM UP RIGHT. 2 


SY” AND FIND 


PROMISE 
ME, ROSE. 


SO YOU KILL YOU HAVE KIDS 
HIM, AND MAYBE _* WHO'VE EXACTLY ONE 
YOU DIE TOO. AND PARENT LEFT. HAVE 
YOU'RE OKAY WITH YOU THOUGHT OF 4 
THAT? THEM? 


GOT TO KNOW HIM TOO WELL 
R THE PAST FEW DAYS. HE ALWAYS 
S CONTINGENCIES AND PLANS- 
WITHIN-PLANS. 


THEREFORE, 
BRANDISH MUST DIE, 
EVEN i DIE WITH 

IM, 


THE ANCIENT 7 TRANSFORMING \\ 
TERROR OF THE NIGHT. HIMSELF FROM GLASS \ 
THE GIANT WOLF OF THE CK INTO A CREATURE \\ 
HESSE, NOW A GLASS SH AND BONE |) 
STATUE. ‘ 


MARVELOUS. 


HE WILL BE 
THE CENTERPIECE OF 
MY GREAT HALL. 
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WW 


iz 
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Im 
LOOKING IN 
EVERY WAY T 
KNOW HOW, BUT 
I CAN'T FIND 
ANYONE 

E. 


(No, not upset. THAT) | | 
“ COMES LATER. 4 Be omer HOWEVER, aie 
- | je ) tt ————E—-—— | / LEARNED IT FROM 

1] yy step ue ~ | Wee ae ies _UPSET.__—< |} —_ = iE | WORDPLAY. BEST WHO EVER TOOK 
1] ( AND DRAW STEEL,\ 4} 7 WHATDOES \ | FP perean / So > 

im You SCURRILOUS J | { MATTER IS THE UN- \ | WT ASLe ALL THINGS \ 

PP) cockrace! _< 1 | \ FINISHED BusINess ] Be poms a 

itd, ‘canal >. BETWEEN us. 4 { + a) aie 


eS | ‘ oa 
~ THIS | ail : DOWN. THINK IT 
USINESS OF | 
UNFULFILLED 

VOWS. 


L—~ 
YOU'RE FENCING 
LEFT- ig 


INTURED. Jap 


4 HANDED. 4 
(> 
4, ~ 
1 V 
i 4 “ 
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a Waven, 
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/ SO TELL ME, BRANDISH. 

| / I CAUGHT SOME OF YOUR THE HARD WORK OF PERFECTING 

|| BRAGGING DURING THE | || AND POLISHING, KNOWING THAT 
\ FIRST DUEL. ARE you As } | \ YouR WEAPON DOES MOST OF 
EXPERT WITH THE SWORD THE FIGHTING ON ITS OWN? 

AS YOU CLAIM2 os 


ARE 


OR 
Coop ag WAS YOUR FANCY 


IAGIC SWORD 
A CRUTCH? 


| DID YOU SK/P A LOT OF 


I THINK 
MAYBE YOU 
De. 


EACH ONE 
INSTANTLY 
TRANSFERRED TO 
YOU--BUT LET'S SEE 
IF WE CAN REDEFINE 
THE MEANING OF 
“INSTANT. “ 


TO WORK WITH. 


++ > 
P COME ON, 
SNOW WHITE. GIVE 
ME A FEW MINOR CUTS 


iy GOOD, TL 
by OD, Till \ | ¥ 
\ GRANT YOU THAT p | REAL THIo CAN 


MUCH. 4 | ONLY END ONE 
ALL a | \ you en 
APPROPRIATE a ll 7 YOU'RE A 
gle ae | V STRONG WOMAN IN \ 
, “a 4 | 5 \ 
BUT ‘ 
Z (our aiso SAND STAMINA 


A TIRING FASTER 


AREN'T YOU =~ 
GOING TO LOOK LIKE 
AN IDIOT, IF THOSE 
END UP BEING YOUR 
/ LAST WORDS2 


“I HOPE NOT. 
TI NEED ONE MORE 
SECOND. 


OU'RE MISSING EVERY 
OTHER PARRY, IN A CONTEST 
WHERE YOU CAN ILL AFFORD 

TO MISS ONE. 


EQUEATH YOU \_ eas 


TB . <r 
THE HOLLOWEST “gq ~\ IN BEATING ~ 
OF VICTORIES. ‘Sa Ad ME, OEE LOST 

P { Nor | M. 


DID YOU . 
THINK I COULDN'T 
OVERHEAR YOUR 
WITCHES' SCHEMES } 
\. TO RESTORE 
HIM2 


THEY COULD 
| HAVE SAVED THEIR 
'\ ENERGY, SPEAKING JS 
TELEPATHICALLY. 


IT WAS 


YV/tHe same To me \ 
AS IF THEY'D 


WORD ALOUD. Le 


~~ 
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a 
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52 
Lv 
83 
was 


Wi 
WE CAN OF 
BURIAL. 0 
=. cr / / 


AFORMAL % 
FUNERAL IS IN 


BACK TOGETHER. 


AND SO, IF THE WITCHES 
ARE RIGHT, THERE'S A POSSIBILITY, 
A REMOTE ONE, THAT YOUR DADDY FB 
COULD COME BACK TO US ah 
SOMEDAY. 


IT'S JUST THAT, 

IN ALL THE STORIES, 
BRINGING A LOVED ONE 
BACK FROM THE DEAD 
NEVER TURNS OUT 
WELL. 


] Ss WHO 
Nh COULD THAT 
Di BE? 


4 


IN A FEW DAYS THOUGH, T'LL 
HAVE TO CONTINUE THE SEARCH 
FOR YOUR BROTHER AND SISTER. 


KA AUNT ROSE WILL BE HERE, BUT 


YOU CAN'T BE HELLIONS 
ANY LONGER. 


YOU'LL 
ALL HAVE TO BE A 
LITTLE MORE GROWN 
UP, a NOW 
>. ON. 


AND AREN'T 
WE THE PEOPLE IN 
THE STORIES? 


IT'S TOO 
SOON FOR VISITORS 
TO COME CALLING TO 

PAY RESPECTS. _@f 


I DON'T 
KNOW IF YOU 
RECOGNIZE ME. 
THE YEARS PASSED 
DIFFERENTLY 
WHERE T.., 


I'VE COME 
HOME TO TELL 
YOU WHAT HAPPENED 
TO DARE--HOW HE 
SAVED ME. 


NEXT: R SMALL MATTER OF MONSTERS LURKING IN SHADOWS. 


